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OUR SUPERINTENDENT OF SCHOOLS, CHARLES H. 
BATES, A. M. 


During its entire scholastic career, the Class of 1927 has 
been under the supervision of Superintendent Charles H. Bates. 
It is therefore appropriate that we who are leaving the schools 
this year with Mr. Bates should take this opportunity to con- 
gratulate him upon his twenty-five years of faithful service to 
the schools of Middleboro. 

Mr. Bates was born in Danvers, Massachusetts, June 9, 
1857. He was educated in the public schools of that town and 
of Salem, Massachusetts. In 1880 he was graduated from Colby 
College, being a member of the Delta Kappa Epsilon Society. 
Later he took special courses at Clark University. He has had 
wide experience in teaching; from 1888 to 1901 he served as 
principal of the Uxbridge High School. In 1901 he was elected 
Superintendent of the Uxbridge Douglas school district. In the 
fall of that same year he was elected to the superintendency 
of the Middleboro schools. He is now in his twenty-sixth year 
-of service. Mr. Bates has been an efficient leader, and during 
his career as our Superintendent he has maintained a high 
standard of excellence in the Middleboro schools. He has won 
the confidence of the entire teaching staff, and of the towns- 
people as well. We have been very fortunate in having such a 
broad-minded, highly educated, and conscientious man at the 
head of our schools for such a long period of years. 

Daigo ba. 
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PRINCIPAL’S COLUMN 


A whole year gone by! What have been the results? Have 
you been the gainer, or have you wasted your time? Have you 
fought the good fight or have you been half-hearted in your ef- 
forts? Time and tide wait for no man, and for no High School 
Student. There is no standing still; either you go ahead to new 
fields of endeavor and accomplishment, or you fall back with the 
danger of habits of laziness. 


School is a preparation for life; in fact, it zs life. As the 
school year is, so, quite likely, will a student’s whole life be. 
There are the three phases, just as in life. At the first of the 
school year, as in early life, a person begins to show his pos- 
sibilities. In the middle of the year, as in middle age, one de- 
velops his standing and builds upon the foundation already be- 
gun. At the end of the year, as in old age, one reaps as he has 
sown, and has that satisfaction that only work well done can 
give. 


On North Main Street the citizens of the town have invested 
nearly $200,000 in a building for High School pupils. Any in- 
vestment is made with the expectation of returns. There must 
be value received. High School students and graduates repre- 
sent the interest on the investment. If they make good and are 
worthy citizens, the investment is justified. A sense of respon- 
sibility on the part of each and every student to do his part in 
measuring up to the investment is what is wanted. 

| Alfred R. Mack. 


AN IMPORTANT SUBJECT 


_ A sense of humor may not seem very important, but let us. 
look into the matter further and think how dreary our whole 
existence would be without it. Nearly every subject has its own 
funny story, ranging from Pat and Mike, Abie, and Farmer 
Brown, to Saint Peter and the Pearly Gates. 

Where, we ask you, would our school paper be without its 
little jokes and funny stories? If we remember correctly, there 
are even editors appointed to provide these. Speaking of school, 
let’s talk about the class room. Latin would be a bore to anybody 
if Mr. Wilbur didn’t tell some of his many humorous anecdotes, 
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Any class room usually has its own funny story each day to 
brighten things up. If you notice, you invariably see that the 
public speaker starts his address with a joke. He does this to at- 
tract the attention of the audience, and he is always successful. 
At banquets there have been many laughs from the jokes of the 
after-dinner speakers. For instance, a man once arose at a 
banquet and said, “Now, gentlemen, we will vote on who is the 
best looking man here, and why am I.” 

Yes, how dreary and dry our common life would be without 
humor! It lightens up the face and makes one smile, and that is 
what counts. Although some over-do the matter, and others ap- 
pear as solemn as owls, almost everyone has a stray sense of 
humor which makes a bright spot in his life. 

Winthrop Manwaring, ’28. 


ADIEU 


Perhaps the most difficult thing for a class to do is to say 
“Adieu” to its school. The Class of 1927 has now reached that 
point. It is almost impossible to realize that we are not saying 
“Ay revoir,” and that we shall not return to M. H. S. again. 
Since we have been classmates for what seems many years, the 
separation comes not without a feeling of sadness to all of us. 
We hope that Middleboro High School will remember our class as 
one of the finest, and we extend our best wishes to the classes 
which follow. 

Le Ra Te 2 ae 


MY LOVE 


She’s a flirt and she knows it; 

Expert, and she shows it 

With every proud toss of her head. 

She walks and she dances, 

She skips and she prances, 

And leads where she ought to be led. 

Sometimes she will flout me 

As though she could doubt me; 

Or act as if she thought I were hid: 

She’s a rogue. Ah, I know it; 

Yet my love, I bestow it, 

For she’s only a Toggenburg kid. 
Evelyn Sylvia, ’29. 
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LITERARY 


THE SPRITE OF THE WINE VAT 


Prince Egretand Mariel answered his father’s summons 
with a feeling of mingled awe and curiosity: awe for his father— 
aman so much occupied with affairs of the kingdom that his son 
was merely an event, another unavoidable call upon his attention 
—and curiosity to know what matter his father could have 
deemed of sufficient importance to merit an interview. 

As he stood there waiting for his father, in the high-vaulted 
room hung with tapestries rich in splendor, he seemed at once 
to stand out against his surroundings and to be a part of them. 
He was tall, with dark wavy hair and features which might have 
been chiseled from marble, so perfect were they. In his deep 
blue eyes a spirit of unrest occasionally showed, for he was tiring 
of life at the Chateau. At the age of twenty-four he was still 
without a definite interest in life, amusing himself with fencing 
or riding or whatever offered the adventure which he expected 
of life. 

The king, entering a few moments later, looked at his son 
with a feeling of surprise which one experiences at the sight of 
a full-blown rose which has grown from a bud overnight. Then 
he turned to the matter at hand. — 

“Son, you are twenty-four, are you not?” 

“Yes, father,” answered Egretand, holding his glance with 
his own. 

“Well, after tonight all will be changed. You are a youth 
tonight. Tomorrow you will be aman. The coach awaits to take 
you to the grand ball at the Chateau d’Or. There you will meet 
your future wife. Your mother and I, after due meditation, 
Been her as most suited to be the wife of a prince of your 
spirit.” 


THE SACHEM 9 


At first the youth did not seem to comprehend these words. 
Then there flashed through his mind a vision of his father’s 
choice, probably a cool, distant lady with perfect poise. He 
could even imagine her gazing at him condescendingly through 
her lorgnette. Yet, however distasteful the idea seemed to him, 
there was nothing to do but obey and prepare for the ball. So, 
bowing, he left the room. 

The prince’s coach rolled up the wide driveway to the en- 
trance of the Chateau d’Or, whose bulk was outlined at the top 
of a steep hill. The rising moon shone against the barren walls, 
giving them a ghostly gleam. Egretand was ushered in by a 
servant in livery, who, much to his surprise, led him down a 
stone stairway to the large underground dungeons—straight 
through these until he canie to the large hall, where, in the middle 
of the floor, stood the wine vat. 

The room was lighted with candles, and the moon shone 
through the barred windows, casting a weird glow upon the 
faces of many guests, who were moving about uncertainly, as if 
waiting for something. 

Egretand let his glance wander around the room, made 
oddly festal by hanging garlands. Which of these beautiful, 
sophisticated women had his father chosen? Marriage with any 
one of them seemed well nigh hopeless to the spirited young 
prince. 

Suddenly the candles were extinguished by some unseen 
hand, and only the moon cast its rays over the floor—rays which 
were like long silver fingers. A soft ripple, and then rising from 
the wine vat and poising on the edge of it, appeared the most 
beautiful girl Egretand had ever seen. Red wine dripped from 
her outstretched fingers. Her straight black hair was worn close 
to her head, showing ears from which hung earrings of rubies, 
that to Egretand’s eyes seemed like great drops of wine clinging 
there. Her gown of maroon satin clung to her figure and re- 
vealed two tiny slipperless feet. 

She danced. The whole assembly remained speechless, 
watching in amazement as the “‘Sprite of the Wine Vat” danced 
on. Suddenly she turned, and with outstretched arms made her 
way toward Egretand.—And then he knew that this beauty was 
his father’s choice. As she came close, he caught her hands, 
and together they swayed and dipped to the lilting rhythm of the 
music. Miriam MacDonald, ’27. 


NEIGHBORS 


Have you never seen rows upon rows of cars parked in a 
busy city? Of course, you are familiar with such a sight. This 
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being so, you will be able to understand the picture which I now 
attempt to place before you. 

First I will show you the Car. Itis worthy of notice. Shin- 
ing, resplendent, powerful, it is the embodiment of wealth and 
luxury. The beauty of its aristocratic lines is a symbol of money, 
of civilization. Even the traffic cop looks at it respectfully as it 
hums along under the guidance of a trim uniformed chauffeur ; 
and the newsboy on the sidewalk exclaims, “Gee, what a swell 
bus!” 

Now let us look again. What is this which meets our gaze? 
At first it would appear to be a total wreck. It is rusty, battered, 
and dented; the top is holey, the curtains are torn; one front 
mudguard is crumpled, the other “non est.” Despite its faults, 
however, it is the pride of young Jimmy’s heart. It represents 
hard-earned savings and hours of painful labor among the greasy 
and mysterious workings of “‘Henry’s” inside—hours gladly 
spent by Jimmy that he might make his. flivver “chug.” And 
“chug” it does, as well as sputter and cough and spit; for I saw 
it bringing Jimmy to work only this morning. 

Like a draggled mongrel beside a splendid giant mastiff, like 
a humble suburban cottage beside a palace, we see the battered 
flivver parked with the luxurious car. Side by side, nose to 
nose, the symbol of wealth and position and the symbol of over- 
alls and loving labor are neighbors, at least for an hour. 

Helen Archer, ’27 


JUNE WIND 


Rose petals scattered by the winds of June 
Reluctant leave the stem; 
Yet one velvet leaf may brush another in its ight. 
So we, blown about by the “June Wind,” 
May meet some day on the fields of life. 
M. M.,27 


THE MIRACLE 


Adapted from the Spanish story ‘“E] Alacran de Fray Gomez” 
Characters: The Friar, The Peddlar, The Moneylender. 
Scenes: I. Cell of Friar Gomez; II. The Pawnshop; 

III. Same as first scene. 
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SCENE I. 
The dingy cell of Friar Gomez, lighted by one window. 
The furniture consists of a few broken chairs, a table, and 
a bed without mattress or quilts, but with a stone to serve 
as a pillow. The Friar, a pious old man, is alone in his cell, 
meditating, when a knock is heard at the door. The Friar 
bids the person, who proves to be a peddlar, to enter. 
Peddlar: Buenos cias, mi Padre. 
Friar: Buenos dias, mi amigo. What brings you here? 
Peddlar: Well, the fact is, Padre, Iam an honest man. 
- a: That is very evident; but tell me, what brings you 
ere ? 
Peddlar: I have come to you because I need help. 
Friar: Tell me your trouble, and perhaps I can help you. 
Peddlar: I am a married man, Padre, and I have a large 
family. My business is very poor because I have no money. 
Friar: But what made you think that I could help you, I 
who have to beg my daily bread? Why didn’t you go to others? 
Peddlar: I have gone to many others, but they all refused 
me. And while I was meditating last night, the idea came to 
me that you would help me in my trouble. 
Friar: How much do you need? 
Peddlar: I need five hundred dollars very much, mi Padre. 
Friar: Your faith will save you, mi amigo. There on the 
window frame is a scorpion, a little creature of God, running 
freely—perhaps it will help us. I will take a page from this old 
book and wrap the scorpion in it. Take it, mi amigo, to the old 
pawnshop. but return with it in six months. 
Peddlar: Muchisimos gracias, mi querido Padre. 


SCENE II. 


The Pawnshop. The money-lender is standing at the 
counter when the peddlar enters. 

Peddlar: I wish to pawn this jewel. 

Moneylender: Mi amigo! What a beautiful brooch you have 
there! Where did you get it? It is the perfect shane of a 
‘scorpion. With this emerald for the body, the ruby for the head, 
two diamonds for the eyes, and its mount of gold, it makes a true 
Moorish queen’s jewel. 

Peddlar: Never mind where I got it. I want five hundred 
dollars on it for six months. 

Moneylender: I will give you two thousand dollars for it. 

Peddlar: But I want only five hundred. 

Moneylender: What! You will not take two thousand for 
a jewel like that? 

Peddlar: No, mi amigo, I will take but five hundred, as it is 
not for sale, but only a loan, 
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Moneylender: Very well, mi amigo, just as you say; but 
think my offer over. 

Peddlar: No, amigo, I will not change my mind, because I 
am an honest man. Adios. 

Moneylender: Adios. 


SCENE ITI. 
Same as first scene, six months later. 

Peddlar: Buenos dias, mi querido Padre. 

Friar: Buenos dias, mi amigo. I see you have not forgotten 
to come back. How did you make out? 

Peddlar: No, Padre, I have not forgotten to come back. From 
the moment I pawned the jewel you gave me, my business has 
prospered. I have now come to return it, wrapped in the same 
paper in which I received it. 

Friar: I am very glad to hear of your success. I am also 
glad to see you back again. I will take the jewel, and now that 
it has finished its work, I will put it back on the window frame 
again to run freely. Continue, little animal of God, to go your 
way. 

Louise Boehme, ’27, and Helen Manwaring, ’27. 


WHICH DO THEY PREFER? 


Anne and Thomas Lane had been married two years and 
were still as much in love as on their wedding day. 

“Just two years ago today!” thought Anne, as she busied 
herself in her spotless, shiny kitchen, preparing the anniversary 
dinner. Would Tom remember? Of course! She knew he would. 
Anne didn’t expect a present, because she realized how critical 
their financial condition was. She just wanted him to remember! 

The Lanes lived in the suburbs of ‘ large manufacturing 
city in Ohio. They hadn’t always lived in a small six-room 
cottage, for Tommy, until a year ago, had been actually rich. 
He had speculated and lost practically everything—the cars, the 
yacht, and the palatial home. But the change hadn’t bothered 
their happiness until Tommy lost his job; and now they were 
really hard up. Most of their money had been drawn from the 
bank and they both needed new clothes—Anne had but one pair 
of decent shoes. 

Tom’s sister Irene, who had neither father nor mother, made 
her home with him and Anne. She earned her own living by 
running some sort of feminine establishment in the city. She 
fees making the success of it that she had hoped for, but she 

got by. | 


TTH E}? S°A C H'EM 13 


By this time the dinner was ready and the table set with 
Anne’s best china. She had even gone to the expense of sending 
to the florist for some flowers to complete the effect. It was time 
for Tom and Irene any minute now. She heard their steps on 
the walk, and Irene’s merry laugh. 

“Hello, Red,” came Tom’s boyish voice. He always called 
her Red because of her pretty red hair; and anyway, he said, 
_ Anne was too sedate a name for her. He eyed the pretty table 
with an affected air of surprise. 

“Let’s see, is it my birthday?” And then they all laughed. 

After Tom and Irene had removed their coats and hats, they 
all sat down and had a merry little party. Anne found a small 
package by her plate, but they wouldn’t let her open it until after 
dinner. Waiting would make it more exciting, they claimed. 
Anne opened her present with trembling fingers, she was so ex- 
cited. 

“Oh, Tommy! It’s lovely, but how could we afford it?” For 
“St”? was a handsome dinner ring of turquoise, set in platinum, 
and it must have cost lots of money. 

Irene and Tom exchanged glances, and Irene deliberately 
winked. 

“Never mind, Red,’ soothed Tom; “don’t worry. I did not 
steal it, and it’s all paid for.”’ She had to be satisfied with that. 

The next morning, as Anne was brushing Tom’s dark suit, 
she found three blonde hairs on it. Was it really true that 
“oentlemen prefer blondes’? She tried to forget, and resolved 
not to say anything about the matter. The following morning 
she found several black hairs on her husband’s coat, and felt 
some doubts as the statement, “‘gentlemen prefer blondes.” It 
seemed the last straw when, on the third morning, she found 
gray hairs on Tom’s suit. She still decided not to say anything; 
she’d trust him. 

At dinner that evening Anne sat looking at Tom till the 
tears rose to her gray eyes. 

“Why, Red! What’s the matter?’ he asked, as the smile van- 
ished: from his face. 

“Nothing,” sobbed Anne; and try as they would neither 
Irene nor Tom could get any different answer from her. 

“Never mind, honey,” soothed Tom; “we'll change those 
tears to smiles tomorrow night.” 

The next evening at dinner Tom told his story. “Irene and I 
have gone into business together. I’m the manager, and Irene 
and her helpers are to do the actual business.” 

The fact was that when Tom had come into the city one 
morning and passed Irene’s hairdressing establishment, he had 
seen a discouraged Irene with practically no business. He had 
conceived the idea of making the place “Frenchy.” That seemed 
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to be the fad just then. He had changed the commonplace sign, 
Hairdressing, to Rennee’s Beauty Shoppe. After redecorating 
and attending to minor details, they found that business began 
to pick up. As Society with a big “S” began to pour in, with it 
came money and the need of a snappy business manager. 

The three had a happy evening, and there was much laugh- 
ter when Anne told about finding the hairs. 

“IT must have got them in the shop,’ laughed Tom, “and 
anyway, didn’t you realize that, if they know anything, gentle- 
men prefer Redheads?” And he tweaked Anne’s red curls af- 


fectionately. 
Dorothy Thomas, ’27. 


ANOTHER FORD STORY 


Henry Ford, with two friends, namely John D. and “Cal” 
Coolidge, was trying out a new 1927 “Lizzie.” He sat behind the 
wheel with John D. beside him, while “Cal” occupied the back 
seat. As they were pretty low on gas, Henry drove into a filling 
station, which happened to be a Socony. Henry sang out, “Fill 
her up!” 

After the tank was filled, John D. asked the man how much 
it was. “Let’s see,” he said; “twelve gallons at 20c per is $2.40.” 

“What!” said John D. “Twenty cents a gallon! I never heard 
of such a thing!” 

“Why!” said Henry. “What are you talking about? There 
isn’t a Ford tank made that will hold twelve gallons. And I 
ought to know, because I am the one that makes the cars. Also, 
here is John D. Rockefeller.” 

“Haw, Haw! Haw, Haw!” laughed the man. “That’s a good 
one! The next thing you will be telling me is that ‘Old Duck’ there 
in the back seat is ‘Cal’ Coolidge!”’ 

Roy Rounseville, ’27. 


Teacher: “John, read me your essay of 100 words.” 

Johnny starts to read: “My uncle rode into the country. He 
was going along fairly well when suddenly the engine broke 
down.” That’s about 18 words. The other 82 are what my uncle 
said walking back home, and are not fit for publication. 


Teacher: “Give me a sentence using the word ‘boil’.” 
Student: “Which boil close the window for teacher?” 
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COMMENTS 


“Belmont Junior High School Enterprise’: We consider 
your “Enterprise” very successful. However, the addition of 
a few cuts would be an improvement. | 


“The Jabberwock,” Girls’ Latin School, Boston: A most 
pleasing magazine with clever ‘‘ridenda.” 


“The Tattle-Tale,’ Wareham High School: You have plenty 
of humor, but a small exchange column. 


“The Caldron,” Chatham High School: The literary de- 
partment is remarkably large, but why not improve your paper 
with a few cuts? 


“The Climber,’ Howard High School, West Bridgewater: 
The class notes are a splendid feature of your paper. The large 
number of advertisements is very gratifying. 


“The Stampede,’ Sunset High School, Dallas, Texas: Your 
recent number has an especially appropriate cover. A good 
magazine, both in quantity and quality! 


“The Sea Chest,” Nantucket High School: The pictures of 
your staff are cleverly arranged. We noticed especially your new 
cuts, which are a great improvement, 
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AS OTHERS SEE US 


“The Sachem”: Your cuts are extremely clever.—“Belmont 
Junior High School Enterprise.” 

“The Sachem”: Best wishes for the completion of your 
new school building. We envy you! Your school paper is well 
composed. ‘Science and Invention” is quite novel and interest- 
ing.—‘“The Sea Chest,” Nantucket. 

“The Sachem”: You have a well arranged magazine. We 
enjoyed your poetry very much.—‘“The Axis,’ No. Adams Nor- 
mal School. . 

“The Sachem”: A fine magazine. We enjoyed your Science 
and Invention section.—‘‘Coburn Clarion,’ Waterville, Maine. 


Poetical Sympathy. A son at college wrote to his father: 
“No mon, no fun, your son.” 

The father answered: 

‘“‘How sad, too bad, your dad.” 


Prof.: “You want to use your head for something besides a 
hatrack.~ 

Student: “I do. I comb the hair on it every morning.” 

Prof.: “Did you ever get splinters in your fingers?” 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Wanted: A few more obstreperous instruments to swell the 
dreadful discord of our preliminary practice every Tuesday. 
The M. H. S. Band. 


Wanted: A big, daring detective or policeman for English 
I, C, to help find Walter Chase when he loses himself under the 
cover of his desk. 


Notice: We henceforth reserve the north-east corner of 
Room I, to have and to hold, without let or hindrance, each day 
before school, during recess, and after school. Let no others ap- 
ply. J. B. 0nd Gane 


_ Wanted; A pair of wings for Russell Weeman to fly back 
to.earth after a call at Hast Main Street. 


Wanted: For Merton Snowdon, a new bicycle to help him 
‘home from Carver every night. 
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“THE CHARM SCHOOL” 


The evening of April 26, 1927, saw Middleboro Town Hall 
crowded to the doors with people who had come to witness the 
production of ‘““The Charm School” by M. H. 8. A. A. The finan- 
cial success of the play was thus assured, and a few moments 
performance of our talented actors convinced the crowd that 
they were in for an evening of side-splitting comedy. Through- 
out the entire play it was evident that great skill had been used 
in training the actors for their respective parts. Too much 
credit can not be given Mrs. Shaw, who coached the players; and 
the players themselves must be equally praised. It is impossible 
to discover who excelled. All were equally good, but mention 
should be made of “Yip” Harris and Dorcas Tucker as leading 
characters. Raymond Gerrior made a great hit as a dumb-bell; 
we hope no one made the blunder of saying his part fitted him. 
Great credit is due the play committee for help given in the pro- 
duction of “The Charm School.” The orchestra, which relieved 
the otherwise weary waiting between acts, deserves great praise 
for its selections. 


The M. H. S. boys’ quartet sang at a concert in the Bridge- 
water High School, May 13. 
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SCHOOL NOTES 


The seniors urge all students to patronize the lunch counter, 
which they have organized under the supervision of Mrs. Brawn. 


“The Magic Garden” by Gene Stratton Porter was the 1927 
senior-benefit picture, shown at the Park Theater, Friday, April 
13. Over 700 tickets were sold, and the class made about $75.00. 
A prize of $2.50 was given to the freshman class, which excelled 
in sale of tickets, and another of $1.00 to Joseph Osborne, the 
individual who sold the most tickets. 


The following senior appointments have been made: 

Valedictorian—Enid Bigelow 

Salutatorian—John Benson 

Statistician—Dorcas Tucker 

Prophets—Edwin Harris and Thomas Maddigan 

Reader—Miriam MacDonald 

Odist—Elizabeth Tillson 

Commencement essayists—Gladys Wilkie, Annie Parry, and 
Carlton Holloway. 


The annual spring concert demonstrating the musical activi- 
ties of the school was held May 17 in the town hall, under direc- 
tion of Mr. Phillips. The performance was successful, as usual. 


The winners of the Cabot Club prize-essay contest were 
Annie Parry and John Benson. The subject of the essay was 
“The Value of Honesty in American Life.” 


LOYALTY PARADE 


As a fitting inaugural for Middleboro Fair, Friday morning, 
May 27, saw 1,780 school children in line. The parade started at 
10.15 from the campus in the rear of the High School, and we 
all know the “line of march.’”’ Mr. Mack was in charge. On the 
return to the bandstand a program appropriate to Decoration 
Day was observed, under the direction of Mr. Burkland. Supt. 
Bates recited the Gettysburg Speech. 


“Tea or coffee?” 

“Coffee, without cream.” 

“You'll have to take it without milk. We have no cream.” 
ES.) 28: 
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Science and Invention 


DIAMONDS 


For many years the jewel that has ranked highest in value 
has been the diamond. Most of our diamonds come from South 
Africa, although Brazil and India also contribute to the output. 

The formation of the diamond is similar to that of coal. 
Weeds and rushes decay in water; landslides cover the decayed 
matter with layers of sand, until this rotten mass is under a 
great pressure. The pressure, combined with the heat coming 
from the center of the earth, converts the decayed reeds into 
diamonds. The process, however, takes thousands of years. 

Diamonds in the natural state are rough, irregular, and 
shapeless. In order for them to be sold as jewels, they must be 
“cut.” This is a laborious and painstaking operation, requiring 
highly skilled labor. The diamonds must then be polished, when 
they are ready for setting. 


The use of the shell of fresh-water clams in button making 
is causing the species to vanish. 


One ton of corncobs recently distilled at the University of 
~ Minnesota produced 5,843 cubic feet of combustible gas, 76.2 
pounds of acetic acid, 2 pounds of wood alcohol, 140 pounds of 
wood tar, and 622 pounds of charcoal. 


A meter to measure the force of a swimmer’s stroke has 
been invented. 
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Some Chinese still hold spectacles in superstitious reverence. 
They consider it correct to remove them when greeting a social 


superior. 
C. Hee 


WHAT WE HAVE LEARNED FROM CHEMISTRY 


It is not wise for professional glass-eaters to swallow stained 
glass, because the dyes are unwholesome. 


WHEN WILL 


Enid Bigelow say, “I don’t know’’? 

The freshmen learn to walk upstairs? 

The sophomores learn anything ? 

Ruth Paun cultivate a new laugh? 

George Keyes volunteer to recite? 

All teachers stop saying, “One hour this afternoon, please!” ? 
Teachers of English omit the study of Burke’s Speech? 
Elizabeth Tillson get excited? 

William Keenan learn to recite only when called upon? 
Thomas Maddigan know better? 


Inquisitive: “You college men seem to take life pretty easy.”’ 
Student: “Yes, even when we graduate we do it by degrees.” 


Before leaving for New York on his first visit, Hiram asked 

his wife what she would like him to get for her while in the big 
Ve 

“Well, I can’t think of a thing now, but you might bring 


home some of that traffic jam I read about in the papers.” 


Leighton appeared in torn pants. His mother asked, “Did 
you fall down in your good pants, Leighton?” 
Leighton: “Yes’m; I didn’t have time to take them off.” 


She would be beautiful and dumb, if she were beautiful. 
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The baseball candidates were called out on the first of April. 
A goodly number responded, and Mr. MacGown immediately set 
to work to get the team in shape. This task was lightened by 
the fact that the majority of last year’s regulars were available. 
After two or three weeks of hard practice, the team played its 
first game on Patriots’ Day. The following is the record to date. 

April 19 the home nine defeated Abington in a slugging bee, 
by the score of 10-9. Lewis pitched good ball for Middleboro. 
He fanned seventeen men. Johnstone’s timely hitting helped 
Middleboro considerably. 

On the following Saturday we were defeated by Falmouth 
at the Playgrounds. It was a pitchers’ battle between Lawrence 
for Falmouth and Keenan for Middleboro. The score was 5-1. 

April 26 we easily defeated West Bridgewater by the score 
of 13-3. Holloway pitched well for the local high. Clark of Mid- 
dleboro connected for a home run. 

On April 30 we again played Falmouth. We were the visit- 
ors this time; but they didn’t treat us as such, for we were on the 
short end of a 5-4 score. Lewis gave a good example of pitch- 
ing, as usual; but so did Lawrence. It was an interesting game 
to watch. 

One week later we took Plymouth into camp, defeating them 
14-1. The local boys fattened their batting averages during the 
afternoon. Keenan turned in a very good pitching performance. 

On May 14 we again defeated Plymouth. The score of this 
game was 4-7. The local team played heads-up baseball, and 
came from behind, beating Plymouth in the last inning. Lewis 
handled the pitching assignment, 


BASEBALL TEAM 
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Middleboro High has a likely group in baseball this year. 
a at is up to the community to give them the best support pos- 
sible. 

The Usual Lineup: -Clark, cf; Coombs, 2b; Dunham, c; 
Lewis, Keenan, p; W. Ware, 3b; Thomas, If; Borsari, ss; John- 
stone, 1b; S. Ware, rf. 

Wii ae) OO eG eee 


. IDLLY JESTINGS | 


Test Hed 


AN ABSENT-MINDED SENIOR 


A. C., one of the M. H.S. girls who attends the senior lunch 
counter, is so absent-minded that she gives you back the nickel 
and puts the cake in her pocket. Some service! 


Mr. Sears has one on the telephone company, for his line is 
never out of order. 


They say Joe’s bashful, girls! But, believe me, you’d fall 
for him if you once saw him in his band uniform, to say nothing 
of that clarinet. 


Dumb: “Officer! I left my car here a few minutes ago, and 
now it isn’t here.” 

Officer: “‘Well, it must have been stolen.” 

Dumb: “No, it couldn’t have been. It was insured against 
ta i gd 
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George Weeman thinks Nemasket Street is a one-way street. 
It’s easy to get to Muttock, but hard to get back. 


History Teacher, referring to the Italian Imperial Policy: 
‘“ ‘Keeping up with the Joneses’ is an expensive policy.” 
Whereupon Clark blushed furiously. 


Said the bow-legged Senior to the knock-kneed Freshman: 
“Walk this way, please.” 


Mr. Wilbur: “‘Can anyone tell me what a moron is?” 
Freshman: “One of those people who live in Salt Lake City.” 


‘““Mother, am I descended from monkeys?” 
“T don’t know, dear. I haven’t met any of your father’s 
folks.” 


Professor: “If it is always ‘Ladies before Gents,’ why was 
man made before woman?” 

Young Lady: “‘An artist generally makes a rough sketch 
before a masterpiece.” 


M. Jones: “How far were you from the correct answer?” 
(Final Exam.) 
EK. Murphy: “Two seats.” 


Something that runs in the best of families—silk hose. 


‘“‘Let’s think hard now.” 
“No, let’s do something you can do, too.” 


Suggestion: A man who lives with his head in the clouds is 
the first one to see the “‘silver lining.” 
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It was shortly after a most excellent dinner that some one 
asked the little boy to define the word appetite. His reply was 
prompt and enthusiastic: “When you re eating, you’re ’appy; and 
when you get through, you’re tight—that’s appetite.” 


Gulliver in all his travels has nothing on M. H. §. 
Take a look at our giants, “Pop”? Whitten and Alton Bailey; 
and our Tiny Lilliputians, W. Chase and A. Inglese. 


A .45 caliber revolver had been fired at him, the bullet pene- 
trating his skull and entering the woodwork.—Tampa paper. 


A FOOT NOTE 


Soph (earnestly): “Now, honestly, what would you do if 
you were in my shoes?” 
Senior (disdainfully) : “Get a shine.” 


The thief going thru the window took lots of panes. 


Two Jews once took a trip to the North Pole. One did all 
the talking. The other, asked why he didn’t talk, said, “If 
you want to freeze your hands, you can. I’m not going to.” 


“Say, are there any Jews at the North Pole?” 
“No, why ?” 
“Who is this Iceberg then ?”’ 


H. Johnstone: “I wish I were like the rivers.” 
Shurtleff: ‘What for, Herbie?” 
Johnstone: “To follow my course without leaving the bed.” 


“T can’t find a single pin. Where do they all go to anyway?” 
“Tt’s hard to tell, because they’re pointed in one direction 
and they are headed in another.” 
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Teacher: “The word ‘ferment’ means ‘to work’. Please 


put it in a sentence, John.” 
John: “In nice weather, I would rather play tennis out-of- 


doors than ferment in the school-house.”’ 


““‘Let’s play tennis.”’ 
“Can’t,—the net’s broken.” 
“Fine! The net’s always in the way when I play.” 


Tim: “Do you believe a rabbit’s foot brings good luck?” 
Jim: “You bet! My wife felt one in my pocket and she 
thought it was a mouse!”’ | 


Winthrop Clark: ‘William the Conqueror landed in England, 
1066, A. D.” 

Miss Stearns: ““What does A. D. stand for?” 

W. Clark: “After dark.” 
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Compliments of 


CALVIN R. 


HOSFORD, 


BUILDER 


MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 


*“What can you tell me about the Persians? ’’ 
‘“They were a very rugged people.’’ 


Consult 


THOMAS & WESTON 


as you would your 


doctor or lawyer 


Our Service means 
SECURITY and SAVINGS 


for You 


Compliments of 


WILLIAM EGGER, 


We fit your home in 


a satisfactory manner. 


NEMASKiaTS HOUSE: 
F. L. HAMMOND, Prop. 


Tel. 8306 MIDDLEBORO 


C. P. WASHBURN, 


Grain Elevator 


GENTERE TST: Tel. 107-W 
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TALBOT SEELEY CO. | GEORGE DE BOER, 


Home of Good Clothes Builder of Homes 
64 CENTRE ST. 287 NORTH MAIN STREET 


Teleph 685-M 
Young Men’s Suits to Measure ine 


$25.00 and up 


Compliments of 


Straw Hats 
E. M. JOHNSON, 
Leghorn 
Pa tiaen Pharmacist 
Palm Beach Suits EVERETT SQUARE 
Professor: ‘“What rule may the novice follow to avoid hitting 


his thumb while driving a nail? ’’ 
Student: ‘Hold the hammer with both hands.”’ 


BIRD'S TWIN SHINGLES, 


The only Twin Shingle Manufactued. 


Can be applied in less time and at less cost than any other Asphalt Shingles. 


SEARS LUMBER CO., 


Largest Dealers in Asphalt Shingles in this Territory. 


Made in Middleboro 
RIP 


Victory Chocolates, 60¢ a pound. 
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| Gold Fish and Globes Flowers and Graduation Cards 
Wanted— Antiques of All Kinds for the Graduates 
fe. 1). Shoes THE LELAND 


peel yY & DREW, CARNATION CoO. 


27 NO. MAIN ST. Tel. 325-M | New Location, 15 NO. MAIN ST. 


JOHNSTONE’S SHOP, 


CENTRE STREET 
A Specialty Shop 


Wearing Apparel Infants, Children, Juniors 


The famous saying, ‘‘Call your shots,’’ originated in the 
Chicago Loop District. 


a a ———— 


SENIORS ARE YOU REGISTERED ? ? 
WHITEHOUSE ACADEMY OF DRAMATIC ARTS 
Boston, Mass, 

DORIS BRAMSON WHITEHOUSE, THOMAS MACLARNIE, Directors 
A SCHOOL OF THE THEATRE SPECIALIZING IN 


English Composition Dramatic Workshop Repertoire 
Survey of English Literature Voice Placement Denishawn Dancing 
History of the Drama Platform Oratory Essentials of Speech 
Plays read—edited—and assured of managerial consideration. 
Write for information 15 Montrose St., Roxbury, Mass. 
Middleboro Clothing 


Hea bOUGEIER: 
Company, 


Hart, Shaffner & Marx Clothes 
Holeproof Hosiery 
Hathaway Shirts 


Home of High Grade Merchandise 


Paints and Varnishes 


3/0, CENT RES Te Tel. 333-M 
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Compliments of Walk-Over Shoes 
JOSEPH WRIGHT, DAN BESSE 
Rarer Men and Women 


A Good Line of Men’s Shoes and 
Hunting Boots, Children’s Shoes 


SPC ROOLE S LRG Eel 


Every Kind—Every Size 


Compliments of 


Gl LONG} es (OOPAVE) (18). 


Satisfied Customers Our Best SCUDDER BROS. COAL CO. 


Advertisements 


“Will you have pie, Sir?”’ 
“Tg it customary? ”’ 


““No, it’s apple.’’ 
JAMES [& JENNEY, Compliments of 
Coal THOMAS & BENN, 
VINE ST. Tel. 238-M Plumbers 
Compliments of 
PEARSON, 


C. L. HATHAWAY & CO, 
The Plumber 


Pharmacists and Stationers 
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Straw Hats, Bathing Suits, 


Union Suits, Neckwear. 


GEORGE LANG CO., 


Hosiery ; 
Groceries, Meats 


SPARROW BROS. and V egetables. 


Compliments of 


L. O. ATWOOD, 


ROCK, MASS. 


Young Sandy MacGregor plans to enter college this fall. Sandy 
doesn’t think much of colleges, but somebody gave him a ukulele, 
and he hates to waste it. 


etshed 1852 FARMS AND COTTAGES 
See Us First 
THE MIDDLEBORO GAZETTE, 


Real Estate and Fire Insurance 


J. D. SULLIVAN, 
Tel. 64-Y MIDDLEBORO 


Your Local Paper 


Subscription $2.50 per year 


Compliments of 
WHITMAN‘’S 
DEPARTMENT STORE 


Compliments of 


MIDDLEBORO TRUST CO. 
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PARAGON DRESS GOODS STORES 
HOMESTEAD GROCERY, 
HAROLD A. WILLIAMS, Mer. 


Service and Quality and 


HORSMAN, THE TAILOR 
Telephone 410 
151—153 CENTRES 


== = a ——<——$ SS 


Compliments of Compliments of 


PERKINS’ GARAGE THE REXALL STORE} 


LAKEVILLE JESSESF: (MORse 


Found on a freshman’s registration card: 
Question: Give your parents’ names. 
Answer: Mamma and Papa. 


WATERS & BUDD, 


Compliments of 


DR. A. W. CUNNINGHAM, Batteries for Every Use 
Charging and Reparing 


Dentist 87 EVERETT ST. \-iielasoees 
Compliments of RALPH BASSETT, 
CENTRAL CAFE Electrician 
AND 


ICE CREAM PARLOR, Radio Supplies 
CENTRE STREET Tel. 227-M Fixtures and Lamps 


\ 


Business Administration and 
Engineering 


Four Year Professional Courses in 


BUSINESS MANAGEMENT MECHANICAL ENGINEERING 
ACCOUNTING AND FINANCE ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING 
CIVIL ENGINEERING CHEMICAL ENGINEERING 


ADMINISTRATIVE ENGINEERING 


Leading to the Bachelor’s Degree. 


THE CO-OPERATIVE PLAN 


Alternate study in college and practice in the industries under 
supervision affords the student an opportunity to earn a consider- 
able part of his college expenses. : 


REGISTRATION 


Students admitted to the Freshman Class in September or 
January may be ready for the Sophomore work before the fol- 
lowing September. 


Catalog and information sent upon request. 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY, 
Department of Admissions 
MILTON J. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director 
Boston 17, Massachusetts 


SL  ————— 


Chrnphinbate of 
Overland 
ant | Cranber 
Willys - Knight eu 
Packed by members of | 
Fine Motor Cars nd 
Cranberry Sales 
MAXIM MOTOR CO. pian a 


